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Die Kaggedys,as you can see, 
On this St valentine's day , 

Are busily receiving cards 
And sending cards away . 


a cards are very funny 
| And some are very sweet, 

j Gut efther way they like them, 
net | For cards are such a treat. 


at, 
N) 
vv a9 \. 


Here, this one's yours,” says Andy, 
And hides a little grin. 
‘Oh, Andy, such a nice one too,” 
e” Ann, until within-- 


fo 





She sees a funny drawing, 
And fo Andy turns fo say, 

"Well, 91 have fo give you your half, 

Cause thats the &aqgedy Way. i 
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PETERKIN POTTLE, YOU'LL BE 


we Hleir-ratsing LATE Fe Poot ee 


o} PETER : 













TIM COMING, MA! 





















DOWN THAT 
BANISTER! 


cud 














T'M SURE ALL THE OTHER 
CHILDREN HAVE LEFT 
FOR SCHOOL LONG AGO. 

































HEN, HERE COMES 
y PETERKIN POTTLE ! 


7—AND LOOK! L 
HE'S SOUND 
ASLEEP AGAIN! 











ITS THREE LAS SCHOOLS 
OUT !f YA-A-A-AY 











YA-A-A-Ay / HA,H 
HA re 
; vee HA, HA, 
e ~ [any HALY 


















YOU_GREAT BIG CLUMSY 
SLEEPYHEAD | ITS 9 O'CLOCK 
IN THE MORNING f WE RE oo 
GOING TO SCHOO! 

















SILL/EST BOY IN THE 


WG OLE: WORLD. 





GOOD MORNING, CHILDREN --- YOU ans) 
TAKE YOUR USUAL SEATS —THE 

BEIGHT PUPILS UP FRONT AND 

THe, STUP-ER—THe SLOW 

PUPILS IN THE BACK ! 

Yes, Miss 
OUMPRHY | 























AWAKE YET, MISS 
DUMPHY ! HA, HA, HAS 








WITH HIS TRUSTY FLINTLOCK, THE 

EARLY AMERICAN PIONEER BRAVED 

THE WILDERNESS AND TAMED THE 
SAVAGE INDIAN ! 


i 


zi 






THE EARLY AMERICAN PIONEER — 





OW, CHILDREN, LET'S BE SERIOUS-, 
WE'LL CONTINUE OUR STUDY OF 























PMM-- MUST BE 
INOLANS KZOUND 
HERE SOMEWHERE| 


























VY YEP, OJIBWAYS! GOT THE WHOLE 
PARTY WITH ONE SHOT ! 











TLL HAVE TO WATCH MY STEP 
THEY SEEM TO BE ON nue 
SOLWARPATH ! 








A SETTLER! 
WHITE SETTLER! 























OTIBWAYS! 
THEY TOOK 
f US BY 
SURPRISE. 





WH-WHO ARE YOU, PETERKIN POTTLE ? THE 
STRANGER 2 GREAT SCOUT ? OH,T 
“ \ KNOW YOU WILL SAVE 
MY DAUGHTER ! 


GO) 
= 
MY NAME IS 
WEF PETERKIN POTTLE ! 





RED DEVILS! 






















NOBODY BUT THE 
y GREATEST SCOUT 

IN THE WORLD 
7 COULD FOLLOW 
THIS TAIL 


AH! A BROKEN BLADE 
OF GRASS | NOW I KNOW 
a WHICH WAY 

mq THEY WENT ! 






UH -OH! 
TM 
(IRROUNDED. 














EEE EYOW / 











EIGHT LESS OTIBWANS Wd Pim cerrine Neve THE GeEAT 
IN THE WORLD ! ‘ OSIBWAY VILLAGE —T'LL HAVE TO. 
~ - BE CAREFUL ---IT'S JUST ME 
AGAINST 20,000 OF 'EM' 








SMOKE SIGNALS / oe BIG .--FUN--. 
HIN LET'S OEE ba EVERYBODY..-COME...TO. 


THEN'EE . VILLAGE -..HELP...PILE.-- 
BRNS te ES FIREWOOD... ASOUND. .. 
Wy y eS 
.7 





hy. STAKE... 


Sines 

















GOSH , THEY KNOW Ga GOT TO THINK, 
TM HERE gs Oe 






















WHAT THEY DON’T KNOW PETERKIN POTTLE-- 
IS THAT J UNDERSTAND SEEN -.. GOING. zs 
THEIR SMOKE SIGNALS ! ~ =<: 
TUL SEN : apes 
s wena i 
jn 4 : 








GREAT.-.WHITE... SCOUT: 


PROBABLY---STANDING..- pa) 
NEXT--.TO.-NOU--THIS-. 
ERY... MINUTE.. 

















SS o 
: UG) 
f ! Uou! Coen?) UGH? 7 
, —CUGH - UGH! wens be 
pile rat es i/ \ 


WA i 

ie 
al a 
got & ‘ 


ay Av on 


36 
i 
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SPEAK, INTUN-WHERE IS CAPTIVE 
—a ee HITE PRINCESS? 


THIRD TEPEE 
7 ON LEFT! 








T_AM PETERICIN 
For TLE. T'VE COME 
O 




















OH, HE'S SO BRAVE---AND STRONG. 
AND SILENT ! 











Je TM SURE HE WILL PROBABI 
gat MARRY ME - 








BEAUTIFUL... AND ALL 
ALONE IN THE WORLD, 





» FATHERS, I THOUGHT 


‘OH 
DAUGHTER! 
Comesree OS 


NOU WERE KILLEDS 


Verte 














NO, DAUGHTER. I RECOVERED 
FROM MY WOUNDS A LITTLE 
WHILE AGO AND STARTED TO 

REBUILD THE CABIN ! 
WE OWE Our 


LUNES TO PETERICIN 
POTTLE, FATHER. 













Hue 


HE IS GOING TOMARRY 
ME, AND WE'RE GOING TO. 
UVE HAPPILY EVER — 

\—— 














SORRY, MISS... I'M _AFE, 








THERE HE GOES, FATHER, 
1-I GUESS WO GIfeL 





ARED. 
TM NOT THE MARRYIN’ KINDY, 
WELL._€ GUESS T'LL BE b 
ON MY WAY 4 


COULD HOLD HIM! 











FPETERKIN 
POTTLE! 


("You HAVEN'T BEEN 
LISTENING TO ME! IM 
SURE YOU HAVEN'T HEARD 


THE EARLY AMERICAN 
PIONEER ! 


NO'M ! 








I SHOULD THINK THAT'S 
ONE SUBJECT ANY RED- 
BLOODED AMERICAN BOY 


\e 





A WORD [ve SAID ABOUT / 

















TP-PETERICIN--3-E 

GUESS YOU C'N CARRY 

MY BOOKS...1F YOU 
WANT an 





SORRY, MISS, I'M 
AFEARD _T'M NOT 
THE MARRYIN' KIND! 
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PLP LEG 


Se—S 







G spied @ frog 
upon the bank 





And thought ld be 
his master 






And though / rode 
y with grace and speed, 


CThe frog... 


= 


rode fasterl/ 











/ cant help th../ just Say, maybe we 
4 walk any farther ke can as of 
x ride }ix 























atter us! 


Oh, hes coming 









































Ah, this looks like a good spot! Stand by. 
| 4re you going } Y J 
to let us out. 
here Mr Pirate?Z, 





ahead. .1U fell you x. 
when to stop. 


- 





Now aig a hole oe 
mp ya Whis b19, 
Sut were, 
| | trea p74 A 








Muster Pirate, 


_(/ can still see you 
we think 11 deep, ag some more! 
enough now 


We think you! 
have to throw, 
your ladder 


| | down fo us, 
Mi 








Oh, the moon %3 
looked pretty as uo ( 
@n qople-0N7-@-slICk= 
gum de dum dee.. od 
Gosh, /m so tired 

/ could lie down 
right here ands 














‘CHU be @ miracle if anybody tinds| 


omy treasure ches, 





I Aotoay knows 


where 1715 NOW, 
except myselt. 


cars| 








| Sailing, sailing, Sy 
over the bumpy 





_aitoconsin 
Sa, 












i 925, Raggedy An... 
/ think | have a lump)” 
on my head, But). 
fee/ pretty good, 

(otherwise. 













/ could og ws out 
ot here, Ka yy Ann, 
but there 15 ho place 
to throw the airt! 





/ guess well |g & 
have to stoy kaggedy Ann-~ye" 
/vé started ~~ 














You sald you & 
couldn’? aig 

because there was 
n0 place to throw the 
ark What did you— 













Gash, wed berfer hurry § Yes,/m very 
q eC 


want to get home fix hungry row! j 


tn tine for dinner 


Wed be home long ago 


old pirate and his 
treasure chest— 






if it wasn't for thatmean) | treasure 











We almost forgot) Hurry! Somebody 
about iff | tind th 

















= 
Were rich, Kaggea; 
Ann! Richt? zs 









g arnt 10H 


We can buy 
anything we 


ben 








/ know what well buy the very first. 
Mitg-—a butterscorchburger! 


J Ny (7 Zove fot butters 











a, 


i? 





IE Here you are.) 


Oh, 14s wonderly/ 
to be rich! 























Ugh! Ugh! /-1 3 
cant open yg 








(/ think / have anold 
skote key around 4 
here somewhere. 








Y/m sure /# was yy 


Frere a moment, 


An old ) Thats it—/t rust 
skate) have fallen into ae 
hey the butterscorchburgerg 

<¢/in glad we found /t. 





/-/ just swallowed 6 What did iF 5 


somerhing. . : taste like? | 








But how can/& such @ thinsy excuse! 
open the chest] Open the box immediare- 
it the key 











Oh, | have an idea, ){ But the chest, we 
Andy. Let's carry the) will break open 
Fag \ when It hits 





can get the money) a good # 
to pay the man ¥\ idea! lets, 











Steep, Steep Cliff L Anything that falls off 
ys the steepest Steep, Steep Cliff 1s sure 
cliff in the world. vo break 


7/17 Fell you what-well) 
close our eyes and 
‘ walk up to the 




















%e5, / guess / 
ade @ (n1stake, 











What do you think will 
| (renpen. when we hit 
the ground? 












Well find out in 
a few moments, 



















Well, if that isn't my treasure This time I1/ bury 
chest and those two /ittle em $0 deep 
swabs ! buried a 























There's the chest 
‘way down rhere! 


4 


First well poy the 
butterscorchburger 
man what we owe 











There's plenty more 
cown there, 
kaggedy Ann. 


But/ can? 
carry any 

















HIBERNATING 
HERBERT 


big Black Bear 


The winter. silence of 

the woods was broken 

ony by 3,S0ff SROrING, 

coming trom a teller. 

1r6@, ahd trom @ cave in the roti 


Laside the 
4ollow, (oq (a4 2 
89 Black’ Bear, AP v 

nemned Herbert, hibernating for the They had prepared themseves for this tong 
winter. His mate was ina cave 7€8r by rest (hibernation) by stutting thernselies with 
wild honey betore the wittPr CANE 


he wittter, 

Basser aa, 
rh ley 

Chae built 
nests, bus 
burst tate 
blootn-- but 
&/q Black beer 
awoke feeling 
Very GRUMPY / 


The 819 Black Bear had! gorged $0 
nich honey, he had aditticitty Fit- 
ting (te the hollow log te chose - 





Sut he could tind no honey now--it was 
700 arly, aor could he find berries or 
fushrooms He was 50 desperately HUrgry 
that he raided 2 néar-by farm 


bear had found ™ > 
some ats. ate rice Tar Ler LUbS, 
showed them how fo catch fish 


TELL You TO 
Ri COME DOWN. 


Then they were scolded and placed on 
2a limb Watil Mother Bear released therm. 





LET'S SHOW 

your FATHER 

HIS NEW 
FAMILY | 


Mother Bea caine owt Of her cave 
with two little Bear CUBS --- 8 Nice 
surprise for Father beer 





CHILOREN, 
Don't RUN 
AWAY 





The Baty bears romped ant rolled atl 
day long So busy were hey having 
fun, they sometimes Torgot 7o obey 






And 10.the Autarn, the cubs each fourd 
@ Wen of fis Own 72 sleep Through 
another Winter. 





Here are four Brownies trying to win a prize coke. 
Which one will get there first? 























BS = (La 
Copyright 1948, by 
Western Printing & Litho. Co. 

A little ball of wool wandered un- 
steadily along the wooded path..If you 
looked very hard, you might have dis- 
tinguished four fat little legs. But you 
would have had to get very close to see 
which round little end had a stubby 
tail, and which had two bright little 
eyes, a damp button nose, and two silly 
ears. 

The ball of wool was Stuffins .. . and 
Stuffins was a brand new puppy. He 
didn’t look much like anything, let 
alone a puppy, but that’s exactly what 
he was. 

Stuffins was tired, so he sat down. 
Whenever he sat down, it was easy to 
see where his head was. “Gosh,” he 
thought, scratching somewhere around 
his ear, “I sure am hungry!” Stuffins 
was always hungry, but this was the 
first time he’d been very, very hungry, 
and thirsty, too. 

Being a curious, saucy fellow, Stuff- 
ins had started wandering about as 
soon as his legs would carry his fat 
little body. Before he had gotten lost, 
he had been on a trip around the back 





Story by Steve + Mick Dubin 
Illustrated by Moe Qollub 


Suddenly a bright yellow butter- 
fly flew in front of him. Stuffins tripped 
and tumbled after it, and was soon out 
of sight and sound of his family. The 
mischievous butterfly flew into the 
woods and disappeared. Stuffins wig- 
gled along trying to find it again, and 
getting more lost with each wobbly 
step. Now, he was well into the woods 

. . and there was no one to help him 
find his way out. 

Stuffins began to be a little fright- 
ened, and he started to whimper. 
“What's the matter with you?” croaked 
a deep voice. 

“I’m lost,” sobbed Stuffins. 

“Lost?” croaked the voice. ““How can 
you be lost? Surely an odd creature like 
yourself can’t belong anywhere.” 

The voice belonged to Grum-Chum, 
the frog. Stuffins stared at Grum- 
Chum, and sniffed, ‘I’m no odder than 
you are. Anyhow, I’m a puppy.” 

“Puppy!” laughed the frog. “Oh no, 
you can’t fool me! I’ve seen lots of 

oung dogs. You look more like a 
amb.” 








The frog hopped off into the 
foliage, singing in an off-key voice, 

“Vm Grum-Chum grum-chum grum- 

chum 
I'm wiser than I’m dumb, 
If you’re other than a lamb 
It's a fool lam...” 

Poor Stuffins picked himself up,and 
wandered still further. Finally, he came 
toa little stream. He went. down to the 
edge and drank the water. While he 
lapped at the refreshing water, with his 
little pink tongue .. . he noticed a 
strange object in the water. He stopped 
drinking, and bent over further to see 









“Puppy?” piped Hee Chee. 
thought you were a new kind of walk- 
ing bird nest! Hee Chee, Hee Chee!” 
and with that Hee Chee the bird flew 
off into the woods. 

While Stuffins sat by the stream, 
many curious little wood folk gathered 
around to look at him. There was 
“Fleep,” the squirrel, Herbert and Myr- 
tle, the two rabbits, Quillber, the porcu- 
pine, and a number of others. They 
were all trying to figure out what kind 
of an animal Stuffins was. 

Suddenly, a loud baying noise inter- 
rupted their Gear: “Uh Oh!” yelped 

S 2 ii 


Sacee 
a. 2 








what it was. 

“Hee Chee!” laughed a high twitter- 
ing voice. “If you bend any closer you 
will fall in. Hee Chee!” A tiny bird with 
brightly colored feathers was peeking 
down at him from a low-hanging tree 
branch. 

“What's in the water?” asked Stuff- 
ins. 

“Hee Chee! That's you!” chirped the 
bird. 

“Gosh,” sighed Stuffins, looking at 
his reflection. “No wonder no one 
thinks I’m a puppy.” 












_ 

Fleep. “The fox is running this way, and 
the dogs are after him! Let’s get out of 
here!” 

The squirrel hopped off into the tree- 
top, and all the other animals disap- 
peared ina twinkling. ‘‘Dogs?” thought 
Stuffins. “Surely they’ll know I’m a 
puppy, and they'll help me to find a 
home!” 

A moment later, old Percy, the Fox, 
came loping by. He didn’t-seem to be 
in any great hurry, and he paused when 
he saw Stuffins. He looked at Stuffins 
queerly, and said, “Better get going, 
little one.” 








theydonit have much respect for forest 
‘alk. 

“| don't live in the forest,” said 
Stuffins. 

“Oh!” stated the fox. “At first 
glance | thought you were a porcupine. 
Now I see, you must be a bear cub... 
Anyhow, suit yourself. If you‘re not 
afraid, stick around and see the fun 
when those stupid brutes catch up with 
me.” Old Percy winked at Stuffins, and 
ambled slowly on. 

The baying of the hounds was very 
close now. It was a dreadful sound, and 





The hounds went right on. . . noses 
to the ground, tails pointed out 
straight, and ears flapping as they ran. 
Stuffins stared at them from under the 
bush. “Gosh,” he thought. ‘My mother 
doesn’t look like them. If they’re dogs 
| must be something else!” 

As Stuffins sat wondering, he heard 
a great howl go up. Old Percy had slyly 
led the hounds into a bramble thicket. 
While they were trying to find their 
way out of the thorns, the fox escaped 
to his den. 

The hounds began limping back to- 
ward the hunters, who had arrived on 







“The hounds are coming, and 






the poor little puppy shivered. He 
didn’t think he was going to like being 
a dog, if that’s what dogs did. 

“Maybe it’s all a mistake,” he 
thought mournfully. “Maybe I’m going 
to turn into some new kind of animal 
.-. and no one will ever want me.” 

He began to run after the friendly 
fox, but he wasn’t fast enough. The 
hounds were almost upon him. They 
were so interested in old Percy that 
they came running full speed down the 
trail, and knocked Stuffins over. . . 
and hero! der a bush. 





the scene. Suddenly, one of the dogs 
discovered Stuffins and began to bark. 
Immediately, all the dogs gathered 
around: him. 
“It smells like a dog,’ 
hound. 
“It sounds like a dog,” said another, 
as Stuffins whimpered a bit. 
“But look at it! said a few doubt- 
fully. “It certainly doesn’t look like a 
log.” 
The hunters came over to see what 
the foolish hounds were fussing over. 
ey knew the fox had escaped. The 


a 


said one 














man in surprise. 

Stuffins was so happy to hear him- 
self called a pup, that he yipped a high 
little bark, and kissed the man’s hand 

Stuffins was picked up, and gentle 
hands fondled his matted fur. The man 
laughed. “You‘re a funny looking little 
critter,” he said. 

Stuffins tried to hide his head in the 
man’s pocket. “Why does everyone 
think -I’m so queer?” he thought 
“Maybe no one will ever want me.” 

"Say, John,’ remarked one of the 

- other men, “your kid wants a dog. Why 
not bring this one home?” 

“1 don’t know,” answered the man 
called John. “The kid wants a good dog 
. .. We can’t tell what this thing will 
grow into. It might end up even sillier 
looking than it is now . . . Oh well, 1’ll 
bring him home anyway . . . If Bobby 
wants him, he can have him.” 


“ ds 


The man mounted his horse, and 
they all rode off. Stuffins fell asleep, 
and didn’t awaken till a boy's voice 
yelled, “Daddy, what have you got in 
your jacket?” 

Stuffins was afraid to poke his head 
out. When he finally got up courage, 
he peeked. Right in front of him was a 
red freckled face, with a smiling 
mouth, and bright eyes. Over the face, 
hung a shock of unruly hair, and on top 
of the hair was perched a battered hat, 
covered with buttons. 

“Why,” thought Stuffins, ’... . he’s 
funnier looking than | am!” . . . and 
Stuffins stopped being afraid. 

The boy grabbed Stuffins and 
hugged him tightly. “Gosh!” he ex- 
claimed. “A puppy, a beautiful puppy!’ 

He ran and got Stuffins a big plate 
of warm milk and stale bread Stuffins 
ate and ate and ate. . . He wasn’t at 
all surprised when Bobby laughed, and 
said, “You eat like a little pig. | guess 
Vl call you Stuffins.” 

“That's a good idea,” barked Stuff- 
ins, ’ ‘cause that’s my name!” . . and 
he curled up happily, and went to sleep. 


+ 















inl 
AHHHHH If 


THAT SUNSHINE 
FEELS GREAT! 








BILLY BEE, J THINK 
YOU'RE LAZY ! 




















A THANK YOU— 
WE AIM TO 
PLEASE ! 


THAT WAS A 
SWELL TRICK | 


QURS IS THE GREATEST 


- BUT _WEIRE 
ACT IN SHOW BUSINESS ! ¢ 


OUT OF WORK 
ANO HUNGRY ! 


G 





Nee Ee! ae 
LP US! HONt t 
ASK YOUR. QUEEN TO WATCH, 

US PERFORM ! 





WE ARE TUMBLEBUG BEOTHERS 
AND GNAT- THE WORLDS 
GREATEST ACKOBATS ! 


YES-OUT OF WORK 
AND HUNGRY ! 


oF 


TM S0RRY-COULD 
WE HELP YOU [N ANY 
WAY 2 


















IF WE CAN SAY WE PERFORMED BEFORE, 
ROYALTY, EVERYONE 7 
WILL WANT TO SEE US!A WE'LL BE FAMOUS, 












COME, WE'LL 60 TO 
THE HIVE ¢ 





GO00 LUCK !- WE'LL BE WAITING 
BELOW THE KOYAL BALCONY FOR. 
HER MAJESTY TO APPEAR! 















BILLY, THE QUEEN MAY BE ANGRY WE'D LIKE TO SEE 





THE QUEEN IS OREATLY 





WITH US FOR BOTHERING HER MAJESTY, 





HER WITH SUCH TM-3M 


a AFRAID 60! 


Va 





TROUBLED TODAY --- 
iO ES, YOU MAY ENTER ! 














































eS 
os 


eal 


> 5 














NOUR MATEST: ¥, ) BILLY ANO BONNY — 
We — OP YOU FIND IT 2 — 














WE DIDN'T EVEN \/ TLL BE MISERABLE 
UNTIL-THE PEREL 15 
FOUND =1'5 MY MOST 
YALUEO POSSESSION | 





TH 
ACROBATS ! 


ph 














WHAT THEN DID You. \ (wero uke You TO 
WleH 72 Ste Me ABouT, (WATCH TUMBLE UG 


BILLY AND BONNY 2 


HMMM _/~ PERHAPS THAT 16 Just WHAT 
I NEED’ TO CHEER ME~ COME, WE SHALL 
WATCH THEM ! 


AHH /-e HERE SHE COMESI-- 
- ON ‘Our TOES 




















WHY- WHY- THIS Y WHAT DIFFERENCE. 
'S THE PEARLS 








COME, WE MUST SEE. THAT Bet | weu.z exes or 
TUMBLEBUG BROTHERS AND WELL T cues, 12 2 
GNAT ARE SUITABLY : . THA 

REWARDED ! 




















-AND HERE1S A 
PERSONAL LETTER O 
RECOMMENDATION 
FROM THE QUEEN! 





GO0D-BYE AND 


Nain LUCIC f 





\ Wo, men-Iin fearless! 
Just plain fearless as— 
—uh, oh Look! 


1 tell you theres rotting 

that l’ves or breathes 

tn the forest that ft 
afraid of / 



















(A snake! Thats what! 
Hit for the 1rees, meér— 
and dont get excited! 


dkucky I had presence 
of tind — Nearly perished / 


silly, Ben, Deadly outlaw that snake! 


thats onty-. 











Come aows7, 
Beran arid 
see who the 

Srake 15 / 


49ba7 You should NEVE, 

never fold your trunk up 
like that /—I-T nearly 

killed you / 





Dear Parent: 
If you are in a quandary as to what to 
give your son or daughter for their birthday, 
have you considered a subscription to RAG- 
GEDY ANN AND ANDY? It is the kind of 
comic magazine you will like them to read. It 
is wholesome and entertaining. It is a present 
which repeats itself every month for a whole 
DELL_COMIC +, year and costs only $1.00 for 12 big issues. A 
RL: special birthday card will be mailed by us to 
z 









the birthday child with best wishes from RAG- 

GEDY ANN AND ANDY, and, of course, it 

will also carry the name of the donor. Fill 

out coupon below and be sure to put down 

date of birthday and relationship of the donor. 
The Editor 


If yours is a REGULAR SUBSCRIPTION and not a birthday gift, fill out left 
side of coupon and leave right side blank. 


TA DELL COMIC 








MAIL TO: DELL PUBLISHING COMPANY, INC., 261 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 16, N. Y. 


SEND RAGGEDY ANN AND ANDY COMICS TO: aA FILL OUT THIS SIDE IF YOURS IS A 
La. UL ULL BIRTHDAY SUBSCRIPTION 









































Hess Kee GIFT CARD TO READ FROM: 
Street and Number t Donor's 
Name 
City State Address 
SUBSCRIPTION RATES 
Gre) $1-°°—-1 Year [] $1-75—2 Years $2:50—3 Years Relationship 


If you wish to send more than one subscription use plain paper giving above information 


